T NEluding 2 baniſh your triniall teares, 
— o more - . lament with cares: 
care not the danger of the ſurging ſeas 
| Forbcareto ray, the churliſh — er 
But pray and praiſc, his name that checkt the winde 
Which brought our hopes according to our mind. 
Let not the feare of Treaſon ſlirre your thought : 
Treaſon, in treaſons net will ſoonebe caught; 
Danger is fled, and all your hopes ſtand faſt, 
The Prouerbe i true, long look: for came at laſt, 
Long did we looke, longing thy face to ſee, 
Long time, our longing could not happy be: 
Long we expected for to ſce our deare, 
Long did we long, yet could not get thee here, 
Long time the churliſh w indes did falſely blow, 
Long did they ſtriue our fortunes to o'rethrow : 
While the Southweſt, blew ſuch a proſperons gaile, 
That caus d a Princely minde to hoiſt vp ſaile. 
Bleſt be the ſeas, whoſe waues forbore to riſe : 
Bleſt be the indes, Which brought our deareſt prixe. 
Britaine in mourning blacke, did hourely mourne, 
Whilc princely Charles did happily returne: 
Princely thy thoughts, that durſt 2 dangerous venture 
Princely thy heart, where reaſon ſtill doth enter: 
Princely thy minde, who led thee on to this, 
4 And princely waſt thou vs d, great Britaines Bliſſe. 
Shaine we ſhall loue thee in deſpight of hate, 
Who loued that Prince, that makes vs fortunate: 
The vſage of that man, i: more then common, 
Greater content was neuer giuen no man: 
We feard, but feareleſſe, was our cauſe of feare, 
_ = — — while he liued there: 
princely minde beares the great King of $p«/ 
To vic him well, and ſee hin late — "YR 
May all that vs d him well, be vs d as well, 
May they in happineſſe eternal dwell, 
May 3ricaize ſtriuc, to giue that goodneſſe praiſe 
That ſent our hopes, · li pairing kere delayes : 
Long lookt for cha ler, tho doubleſt our delight, 
Long lookt for Prince, we now attaine thy fig t. 
Long haue we wicht th for to ſee, 
And now poore Britaiues opes appeaſed be: 
Renowned Charles, thy light reioyceth more 
Then all the Gold, that wafted Englands ſhore: 
Gold is but droſſe, but Princely charter is pure, 
His name ſhall live, his Fame ſhall ſtill indure: 
Aue ſighes and ſobs, that came from euery breſt; 
The many prayers, peore people haue expreſi 
The ſad laments, for thy long abſence there, 
The direfull woe — A of our care: ? 
All was concluded, in this line and more, 
Great Britaines Toy is ſafely come to ſhore: 
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Welcome tothe Court, 
Or, a true Subiecꝭ loue for his happy 
returne from Spaing, | 


A, * 
"t\ _ 


' Whocan more welcome be, then BriteinesDeare? 


The King, the — nay all the Grands in Saur, 
C 
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Neptune did ſtriue, to waft you ſafexto land; 
The windes did firiue,who ſhould haue moſt cõmand: 
The Seas were pleas'd, that you ſhould mildely paſſe 
And laid thebillowes, like to a chriftall Glaſſe: 

Our mindes were pleas'd, when we did ſee you here, 


Royall Prince Charles, thy heart reioycetk hearts, 

Thy friends likewiſe, to theirdeſeru d deſarts 

That tooke ſuch care, vpon thy perſon deare, 

Shall be made welcome ſince Prince Charles is here: 

Thou ſhew'dſi thy ſelſe a Prince of noble worth, | 
Great Britaines fame, thou braucly didſt ſer forth : | 


May count our Cherles a ſecond Cherlemaine: 
The louely Lady, hy-borne Princeſſe ſhe, 
Thy wor 4 actions did reioyce to ſee. 

Our Engliſh Fleete met him in royall fort] 
In Biſcay, and at Saint Aurea Port: 
There did our friends make welcome our beſt friend, 
Who did ſuch — — our ow lend: 

N did gently cauſe the Billowes lye, 

While Princely — with ſafetie failed bys' 
How many thouſands gaz'd vpon the winde, 

In hope to haue it blow vnto their minde? 

Raking of cleudes, with tutning Weather-cockes 
Smoating of chimneys; all our hopes ſtill mockes : 
At laſt that power that doth command the windes 
Gaue leaue to ſaile, and comfort to our mindes. 
Portſiuan j our Ioy did land within thy Port, 4 
Thou gaueſt content, to City, Countrie, Court, 
That happy Sunday, when thou there didſt land, 
Shall in our hearts for a memoriall ſtand; 

octobers fatt day ſhall remembred be, 

Cauſe Britaines feares, that day were all ſet free: 
Gilford in Surry ſecondly did know 

The happineſſe that heauen did beftow. * 
And thirdly, Lambeth did expreſſe their Toy, 

Who could but loue the time, did griefe diſtroy. 

Yorke houſe, as fourth attain'd his happy fight, 

Great Buckingham, thy preſence doth delight. 

The hearts of people, next our ſecond Sunne, 

May ioyes increaſe,for all our feares are done. nav 
Lal. thy Father Britaiues bleſſed Starre 4 2 4, 
Attaind thy fight, which ventur d hath fo farre? © ? - | 
Long may we liue thy preſence for to ſee, @ O77 þ 
May thy ariuall co vs happy be. N 
May Britaiues feares, end with this feareleſſe ſeare: ©57 
And may this care be our laſt cauſe of care. 
May Court, and Citie, Countrie, nay may all 
Ioy, that ſo great a Ioy, did vs befall : (raigne, 
Liuc long great Prince, mayſt thou with judgement 
Thatafter death, thou maicft glory attaine, FINIS. 


Per mei William Hockham Souldiour. 


